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	1. Chapter 1 - An unexpected return

**I am back!**

I haven't been in this website for ages, and I didn't really plan to. Buuut, I finally decided to buy the remaster version of Final Fantasy X, it being my all-time favorite video game, a few weeks ago, and to say I wasn't pleased with Square Enix's _little surprise_ is the understatement of the century.

I don't know if you had the chance to listen to it, but it's bad. Like _bad _bad. So I got to digging, aided by my sweet computer companion, trying to find out if they planned to make a FFX-3, hoping that what I had just listened to was merely the producers trying to toy a bit with our feelings, only to make it all alright in the end. And I stumbled upon something even worst: _**Eien no Daishō**__**,**_ the story post FFX-2 by the actual creator of the story, Kazushige Nojima. And it's so bad you don't even want to know, trust me. I'm not even going to talk about how bad it is, I'm still not ready to talk about it, it's too fresh.

So here I was, growing sadder and angrier in front of my computer screen. I couldn't understand why the father of FFX wanted to continue the beautiful story he had once created that way. If you ask me, it only went downward from Final Fantasy X. Everything after that wonderful, profound game was just a growing disappointment to me. I didn't really like FFX-2, as in my opinion, it turns Yuna and Rikku into mindless women, with very reviling outfits—especially Rikku's, she's wearing yellow underwear with the shortest skirt I have ever seen, for God's sake—and throughout the game, its one calculated shot to show their asses after the other. I wonder why. Ahem ahem.

And that's not even the problem. What really bugged me is that it throws them into this shallow story, with shallow cut scenes and meaningless conversation between the three women à la poor copy of Charlie's angels. I mean, they actually_ change clothing _in the midst of fights, how shallow and awfully girly—in the worst sense possible—is that? Yuna dancing to blind her enemies? Yuna turning into a _freaking huge pink flower_?

Anyway, I got a bit carried away, sorry.

I just think it's sad to see that the first and only—if I'm not mistaken—Final Fantasy game with only girls as its playable characters turns them into shallow, girly and overly sexualized women. Especially someone as innocent and "pure" –and I'm not talking about the fact that she's a virgin (or is she? ;) that scene in Macalania anyone?)—as Yuna in FFX, and someone as sweet and genuine as Rikku in FFX. It's like they made a list of everything that made Final Fantasy X so special and threw it in the trash, to start anew, in yet the same world, that seemed smaller and less magical, somehow, and with the same characters. Why? I didn't want a copy of the X, but not something that _different_, I guess. Hell, I would have preferred a copy of the X.

But anyway. I guess I can accept that sequel, more or less. What I cannot accept, however, is where they choose to take Yuna and Tidus' relationship to, post FFX-2. I can understand, and I agree, that things can't be that easy between them, not after Tidus was away for two years, and not after everything that went down between them, especially since, when you think about it, they never really had the time to really, really get to know one another during the story of the X. They had other priorities, to say the least. But these two are_ endgame_. No doubt about it.

That's why I decided that since Nojima kept disappointing me, I would create my own FFX-3, and try and restore the beauty of Spira and recreate the magic of the story. So if you are, like me, big fans of Yunie and Tidus, _from the X_, don't read the book, nor listen to the audio. But if you already have, like me again, and you want to think that they have never existed—and even if you haven't and just want a story post FFX-2—read on.

So here you go, I am—finally—done rambling and expressing my wrath. It starts right after that last ending scene in Besaid, when Tidus is back and everyone is happy.

* * *

><p><span><strong>The path to Reconnection<strong>

**Chapter 1 **

–

**An unexpected return**

Yes, Tidus was back, but things didn't quite go as he thought they would.

Sure, the first few days were spent in the bliss of his return. Besaid rose a feast to celebrate his coming back to Spira, Yuna couldn't believe it was actually happening and was stuck in a constant puppy mood, overjoyed and all over the place. Wakka instantly asked Tidus to be his child's godfather, and Lulu even trusted him enough to let him carry they baby—for a minute. But soon enough, the euphoria was gone, and everybody got caught up in their things again. Problem was, Tidus didn't have any 'things' to get caught up into here.

All he really wanted to do, was spend some time with Yuna. She had given him the sphere she had recorded for him during her journey with Rikku and Paine. They had watched it together on that first night, after everybody had gone to bed. They had taken a few bottles of wine, the rest of a cake and a blanket and had discreetly gone off to the beach. Yuna would pause the sphere from time to time, to add a few comments, or explain a little more, and Tidus would ask questions. She lied close to him, and he was lazily stroking her arm. It felt good, it felt natural, and yet... something fell off, but they both chose to ignore it. It was probably just the weirdness and awkwardness of his early return, it would certainly pass over time.

But once Tidus was all caught up with what she had been up to, they had both realized he didn't have anything to tell her. He hadn't changed one bit. He had merely stopped existing for two years. In his mind, they had just defeated Sin, and nothing had changed. But in hers, everything had. Spira was different, she was different, more mature, or so she thought. Sin being gone forever had changed so many things in Spira, had brought so much happiness and peacefulness. People's mentality and moral had evolved so much in so little time. Knowing Sin would never be back meant anything was possible, meant they could finally live without fear of dying or losing their friends and family. Everybody was so eager to live and to improve things that in only two years, Spira was like another planet.

And to top everything, He wasn't sure how he could fit in her life now. Since her adventures with the Gullwings were now over, she was back to Besaid full time and had a lot of responsibilities. She had people to advise, problems to solve. Tidus was sad to see that people in Spira still depended on Yuna so much. And sadder to see that she let it happen. But when he tried to make her understand that it was ok for her to let loose, she would only see it as him criticizing her and her way she was living her life and she rejected anything he would say. They were failing to understand each other. This two-year gap had desynchronized them, yet they refused to see it.

On a good day, Tidus had taken a walk, swam a bit, caught some fish even, and he would have a home cooked meal—with the help of Wakka, at first—ready for her when she got home. But those days grew rarer and rarer as time flew by, and Yuna could see he lacked purpose. Usually, after a long day of work, she would come home to discover that Tidus hadn't done much of his day, which didn't help improve his mood. And slowly, guilt crept and grew in her already worried mind. She felt guilty because he was back for her, and for her only, and she didn't have any time to spend with him. She couldn't fit him in his life anymore. And the biggest problem was that he only had her, really. He didn't have a lot of friends, just those in Besaid he was slowly learning to know, he didn't have any job, because this wasn't his world. The idea that he was entirely "for her" put a pressure far too heavy on their already fragile relationship. But they both ignored all this, and acted as if they were still so happy to see each other. "Couples fight, it's totally normal", Tidus would say. And she wanted to believe him so much.

Wakka, as assistant mayor and a full time dad, didn't have time to play Blitzball with Tidus or even to hang out with him really. He, Lulu and Yuna were always off at the temple, or at the docks, talking with some important people. They were planning to expand their city, now that it was safe to do so, and becoming a growing necessity—which was such a good sign for Spira.

Lulu, as mayor herself and a full time mom, had even less time to spend with him, had he want to—imagining himself hanging out with Lulu alone made him laugh, for some reason—especially with the baby. And when Tidus offered to babysit, Lulu gently—or rather, lulu-like—turned him down. She said he needed to spend a little more time supervised with him first. But, in time—which was very vague—she would accept with great pleasure, he was her godfather, after all.

He tried to make some friends, and he did, but it was a slow process and they all had jobs, or dreams, or something to motivate them. Tidus still loved Blitzball, even though he was rusty, and when the Besaid Aurochs occasionally came visit, he would happily play and train with them. They really had improved, Tidus was so impressed and proud. But they were usually off to Lucca, and even though they would always offer him to join, he felt like his relationship with Yuna wouldn't work at a distance. He would always tell them he would join them there eventually, "now's just not the right time". He just wanted to feel closer with Yuna, but truth be told, he was so bored here in Besaid.

And then came the day he decided they couldn't go on like this anymore.

There was some big issue at the temple, with Nooj's Youth League and Baralai's New Yevon. Thanks to Yuna, Rikku and Paine, among other factors, they both had decided, along with their friend Gippal, the Al-Bhed's leader, to rule Spira together in harmony. But they were still so different, and that's mainly why Yuna was needed, to play the negotiator and advisor of them both. They basically both wanted to do something radically different, and Yuna was, as usual, caught in the middle. Of what Tidus understood—Yuna usually never discussed her tasks with him, as if she didn't think he could understand, which would usually make for quiet diners—the main problem was that Nooj thought that the adoption system should be simplified, since so many children were still living in orphan homes, without families. He believed that age didn't necessarily equal maturity, and that was why younger people should be allowed to adopt, should they want to. Baralai on the other hand, thought it would be silly to just give out babies to 16 years old girls and boys, without doing a thorough background check on them first. It wasn't just because kids needed parents that anyone would do.

Yuna wasn't sure what to do, as she agreed with a few things on both sides. And when she had tried to ask Tidus for his opinion—which was a first, as she wanted to make a step towards him—he had disappointed her. Any other day, he would have been thrilled that she'd asked for his opinion, but today was one on those days where he felt so useless, and where Yuna felt so out of his grasp, and everything seemed too hard. Even when she tried to reach out to him, it didn't change the fact that they hadn't kissed and barely hugged in nearly two weeks. They were merely roommates on cold terms by now.

- What would you tell them, if you were me? She had asked, her hand stressfully playing with her forehead expression wrinkles.

- I don't know, I think you should just stop worrying about things that much.

Yuna had just stared at him, and she sighted.

- That's not really helpful…

- Yeah, well, you're out of luck, helpful isn't my forte these days, he sarcastically snapped, as he served himself more fish, his movements sharp, punctuating his sentence.

Yuna's crease in between her brows deepened, and she said nothing. He was suffering, and she didn't have any solution for it. She stood up, took a few of her things, and said:

- Look. I don't want to fight, so I'll go sleep at Lulu's and Wakka's tonight, alright?

Tidus looked at her, sad that she would assume they were going to fight right away, that they weren't even capable of communicating. But then he realized that she was probably right, they couldn't seem to communicate lately, so he just nodded and looked away.

- See you tomorrow, she said in her little, sorry voice, and she gave him a small peak on the forehead.

That kiss felt so unnatural, and it was the first she had given him in weeks. He closed his eyes. What had become of them? This wasn't healthy, for either of them. They couldn't keep ignoring things. It was slowly killing their relationship. He couldn't, and wouldn't let that happen.

* * *

><p>That evening, he thought about it all, and tried to find a solution. He thought about two years ago—which felt early in his memories—and what had brought them close, but he couldn't pin point one major reason, it was many things, really. So he went to lie on his bed and tried to change his approach.<p>

Why was _he_ feeling so bad? What did _he_ miss in his life? He felt bored, useless, and invisible, to Yuna and to everybody else. He felt disconnected to a world he didn't know. Ironically, it felt like he was back to where he had been when he had first arrived in Spira, two and a half years ago. Stuck in strange world, a stranger to everything about it. And then it struck him. He sat up on his bed, looking intensively at the wall in front of him. He knew what he had to do, what would be best for him, and for Yuna.

So that night, he packed up all his things, which weren't much anyway. His mind was made up: he would leave Besaid.

* * *

><p>On the next morning, he went to look for Yuna around lunch time, and asked her if she could give him a moment of her time.<p>

- It's important, he simply said.

They went outside of the temple, and sat there for a moment before Tidus spoke out:

- Alright Yuna. I think we should finally be honest here. I'm just going to say what I think, ok? You've changed and I don't know who you are anymore, and you probably don't know who I am anymore. Heck, I don't even know who I am anymore.

Yuna took the hit. His words hurt, but she knew they were true. And it was time to accept their situation for what it was, rather than to keep ignoring it, like she had foolishly been doing.

- Where are you going with this? She asked finally, traces of the pain from the initial shock still lingering in her voice. She cleared her throat and hoped he didn't notice.

- Well, yesterday I got to thinking. I have a lot of free time now, right? And I'd like to understand how Spira works now, and how I can fit into this whole mess, you know? So I figured, what better way to do that then to go on a world trip and discover it all again!

- That's a ... Good idea, indeed, she said, taking a second hit.

That meant he would leave. That he would leave her. Maybe it was for the best anyway, they weren't happy together. And yet, a part of her couldn't stop thinking "but I just got him back".

Tidus said nothing, he just looked at her face, and a small smile creeped onto his lips as he understood her expression. "Maybe there is still hope", he thought.

- And I also thought, if you are up for it..., he paused, breathed out—boy this was hard—that you could come with me, he added, really quickly. That we could learn to understand each other again.

There. He had said it.

- I..., she started but he cut her off, feeling the need to keep talking.

He was trying to take some importance out of the idea he'd just thrown by drowning it into more and more words. But it was still there, stuck in the air between them, resonating as if someone had just screamed it from Mount Gagazet.

- I know you have responsibilities here. And I'm not asking you for an answer right away, I'll be going tomorrow morning, I think. It's all up to you, and I won't be mad, I won't blame you if you don't show up. I'll understand, I promise.

He knew how she would get; she never thought about herself first. So he knew better than to take offense if she didn't show. Plus, he knew how guilty she'd feel for not going if he didn't tell her it was alright.

He smiled at her reassuringly and she looked at him, puzzled. He gracefully stood up, bouncing his feet forward and then upward and walked towards her. He stopped in front of her for a minute, let his right hand rest on her shoulder for a bit, then walked away, calling after their red streaked-haired friend, wordlessly stating their heart-to-heart was over. Yuna sat there for a moment, reflecting. She wondered if his gesture just then really was all that she thought it meant. Was it his way of both saying goodbye to her and expressing his deep affection for her, just like back in Zanarkand Ruins? Was she reading too much into the gesture?

* * *

><p>That afternoon, as Yuna arrived home, Tidus wasn't there–was he already gone? She couldn't stop a part of her from panicking. But she quickly found a note on the table that said "I'll be back in a bit—T". So she waited, the note in her hand. She already knew what to say to him.<p>

* * *

><p>- No. That's a terrible idea.<p>

Tidus stood here, shocked. He had never imagined that his offer would get that reply out of him. Yes, his friend always had had a strict, close-minded side, just like back when he thought all Al-Bhed were bad people. But that was really harsh, even for Wakka, and Tidus couldn't see how it was his problem anyway. Before he got the chance to say anything, thought, Yuna had already spoken:

- Wakka, she said softly, but firmly nonetheless. I know I have responsibilities here, and I already left once without warning you, and for that, I feel really bad. That's why I decided that I would talk to you before I left, this time. But please, do not think I need your permission. This is my story, and it has not been going the way I want it to for some time now.

Now, that was something that shocked Tidus even more. But definitely in a good way, this time.

- Right on, Yuna! Plus, I got an idea that you'll like Wakka! Yuna is here as some sort of counselor, right? And she receives visitors, or messages from all around the world, am I correct?

Wakka nodded, his arms crossed, his brows furrowed. He looked displeased, to say the least, but at least he was listening.

- So why can't she go to them directly, instead of waiting for them to come here? That way, she does what she wants, but she can also advise people! I can be her guardian again, and it can be like a second pilgrimage to the temples… Only that it won't be to learn how to summon Aeons… nor to kill Sin. So … a much less sad pilgrimage! What do you say Wakks?

- I think it's a great idea, Yuna said, turning to Tidus, smiling broadly. It was the first real smile she had granted him with since they had first saw each other again, and it felt good.

Wakka slowly nodded, growing founder of the idea with each passing second. They both anxiously waited for his reply. It felt like they were hoping their dad would grand them permission to go out.

- I'll talk it over with Lulu. But sounds like a plan to me.

And with that, he turned away.

- Wow, that was easier than I thought it would be! He changed his mind so quickly. Must be his father hormones, Tidus exclaimed.

- I heard that, growled Wakka.

Yuna laughed, and Tidus joined in. Finally, things were starting to look familiar again around here.

* * *

><p>On the next day, they were on Besaid's docks, about to board on the famous S.S. Liki.<p>

- Take care of our Yuna, ya?

- You bet! Tidus replied. His hand was brought up in a fist, his arm shaped like a 'V', which he pulled down in victory.

- You are welcome home anytime you like, Yuna, never forget that, said Lulu as she hugged Yuna.

- Thanks, you guys. I'll miss you. Write to me!

- We will. Keep us informed of where you go and what you are up to. Don't forget to visit a few temples, but don't work too hard, ok? You've deserved some time off. You both did.

Lulu really had those rare, fleeting moments where she would say exactly what needed to be said, Tidus thought. He loved her for that.

* * *

><p>- Ok Yuna! I have one ground rule for our journey! We can, and kind of have to, ask each other one personal question a day. But only one, understood?<p>

They were on the deck of the ship, and had just parted with their friends. Yuna turned to him, surprised. What was he up to?

- Hmm… why only one question?

- So we have to make it a good one!

Yuna thought about it for a bit. Only one personal question, huh? That seemed awfully little, and yet a whole lot more than what they had shared lately.

- Ok! She agreed, I'm in!

Tidus smiled, feeling victorious. It felt like their relationship was finally starting to go on the right track.

* * *

><p>They spend the first few hours of the trip meeting the people they were travelling with. Now that it was safe, a lot of people had been down for doing some travelling, and seeing what beauties Spira had to offer. They especially loved travelling on the super famous SS. Liki Lady Yuna and her guardians had used. They met a family, and a group of friends traveling back to Kilika. And of course, all of them wanted to talk to Lady Yuna. Not a lot, if any, people remembered Tidus, and who could blame them? He had literally disappeared a few minutes after they had destroyed Yu Yevon. Yuna would present him right away of course, as his guardian and his friend. He didn't mind, that's what they were now, and it was ok. It was better this way, than to pretend to be perfectly happy together when they were not. And it was nobody's business, but themselves, what they really were to each other anyway.<p>

They had lunch with the captain. He claimed he was the guy who first brought them to Kilika, two and a half years ago. Tidus admitted he didn't remember him.

- Right back at ya, fellow stranger! The captain said, slapping his hand on his shoulder.

As they got to talking, they seemed to be bounding, and the captain was warming up to Tidus. Yuna wasn't saying much, she just listened and admired Tidus people's skills. People had always warmed up to him pretty fast, including herself. He was easy to talk to, and had this calming, peaceful energy, this sense that everything would turn out ok in this end.

After lunch, a few people requested an audience with Yuna. She asked Tidus if he didn't mind her talking with them. He said no.

While she was off to a corner of the deck, on her session with the people, Tidus sat on the deck, eyes closed, letting the sea air softly brushing his face.

- Hey! So you're the famous guardian Tidus, right?

- He opened one eye, and looked at the intruder:

- Yup, that's me! Who are you?

- I'm Karina, you met my mom and dad earlier. So thanks you know, for saving Spira and all.

Tidus let out a small laugh, nodding. Before he even had the chance of asking, she had begun telling him all about her life. She was 14 years old, and liked Chocobo riding. She'd love to be a professional, but in Kilika, there were no Chocobo around. She'd love to go to the Calm lands, meet with Clasko, the now famous Chocobo trainer, but her parents kept telling her she was too young for that. Plus, they had other plans for her. Tidus sympathized with her, and tried to make her feel better.

- You will be old enough soon, don't worry so much about it. For now, why don't you try to read books about Chocobo?

- You mean like, read actual books and stuff? She said, looking disgusted by the idea.

Tidus laughed. That girl was such a cliché teenager. A sweet one, though.

As she heard his laugh resonating on the deck, Yuna looked his way. She knew better than to be jealous, and the girl was rather young anyway. Yet she couldn't help herself eyeing them from time to time, just to know what he was up to. He was a good looking guy after all. And the girl looked kinda cute.

* * *

><p>Night finally fell, and after diner, Yuna joined Tidus, back to his spot out on the deck, watching the horizon. He looked so lost in thought, she almost didn't dare bother him.<p>

- That's where we first talked about your dad and you showed me the Jecht Shot, she said.

He didn't jump, as if he had sensed her presence before she had arrived. He didn't turn to look at her when he replied:

- Haha, yeah, that's right. Seems like it was in another life now.

Yuna could sense his nostalgia, and it was contagious. So she said, in an attempt to lighten up the mood:

- Do you think you could you teach it to me someday?

- What, The Jecht Shot? Sure! He replied, a bit distractively.

Silence grew again between them. Yuna moved a bit closer to her trip partner, and looked at the horizon, next to him. There wasn't much to see, as it was growing darker and darker, and yet she found herself deeply hypnotized by the view, it was soothing and intriguing. Anything could be in there, hiding in the darkness.

- So! I have my first question: Why exactly do you hate your dad so much?

He seemed surprised by the question, his shoulders jerked back a bit:

- For many reasons…

- Which are…? She insisted.

- Hey, that's two questions! He said, clearly teasing her.

She poked his arm, glad to see he wasn't that sad after all.

- You are not playing fair, come on! You didn't even answer me!

- Alright, alright. Well first, I'll have you know I'm over my hatred of my old man now. I matured a lot as we all journeyed together, you know? And by the end of it, I finally understood my dad better, so I stopped hating him... Why are you laughing?

- It's nothing, she smiled teasingly, just the face you made when you said you'd matured… You looked cute.

Tidus blushed, taken aback by her words.

- See? You're distracting me! I lost track of what I was saying now…, he said, scratching his head to gain back some kind of composure.

- Sorry, sorry! She said, laughing some more, I'll stop. You were saying you understood him better.

- Oh yeah, right.

He paused, and got lost again in his contemplation of the horizon. Yuna patiently waited, knowing the story was to come:

- See, he finally started, back home, my old man was always bringing me down, telling me I was no good, that I was a cry baby and all that stuff. And now, I understand it was just his way of making me stronger, of motivating me to be better than him. But as a kid I couldn't see that.

He paused again, and she tilted her head to one side, studying his face. His eyebrows were a bit furrowed, and he seemed so lost in his thought, time traveling in his mind. She hoped she hadn't sprung bad memories to the surface. Had she chosen her first question well?

- Plus, he continued, him being a Blitzall player and all, he wasn't around much. And whenever he was, my mother was all around him, and I lost all her attention... I guess him being there always meant my mom would stop paying attention to me, and also meant I was going to get brought down, somehow. Now I understand he just didn't know how to love me. But the important thing is that he did.

Yuna was still looking at him, studying his face some more. She nodded.

- I understand.

- Say, he added, still not looking at her, what was he like with you? When you met him?

- Uuuuh, wanna use your precious and only question now, Tidus? She teased.

She rarely ever said his name, and it felt strange when she did. But he liked it. He liked the sound of his name with her voice.

- Oh man, he said, scratching his head again, I don't know. What if I find something better later? Can this be like a bonus question? He looked at her hopefully.

- Nope! Only one question a day, rules are rules! She replied, pointing one finger next to her slightly tilted head. Plus, you're the one who made them up in the first place!

- Oh maaaaan!

Yuna laughed as he whined, glad to see he was accepting to play in her game.

- Ok. Let's see. It's night time already, and I still haven't used it. So I guess… I guess I'm gonna go with this one!

- Alright! So let me think… Jecht was nice to me, not at all how you described him, actually. I guess maybe he had already changed a bit when he arrived there. Oh, and also, my father was the one who got him out of jail, so he couldn't be mean to me, his daughter, I guess, Yuna said, laughing on that last part.

Tidus smiled, more for himself than for Yuna.

- He told me a lot of stories, and described your Zanarkand. He talked about you, too.

- What did he say? Tidus said, immediately clearing his throat. He had seemed too eager just then, and he felt a bit embarrassed.

- That he had a kid about my age back home. Always crying, but a good kid, with a good heart, always helping out his mom when his old man was out playing Blitzball. He said he couldn't wait to go home to tell you all about this world.

- Hm, Tidus replied, considering her words. Thanks.

- You are most welcome. Sorry, I never shared this with you before, I should have. I guess I never thought about it.

- Don't worry about it, he shrugged. I never asked.

Yuna nodded, although he wasn't looking his way. They both stared silently at the obscurity of the clouded night y. It seemed to be melting with the dark, calm waters, making it impossible to know where the sky began, and where it ended. The waves were smoothly crashing against the ship, only sound troubling the silence of the night. The wind was starting to get a bit cold, but it was nice, Yuna thought. It felt salty, and exhilarating. It brought back so much memories, to be here on that ship, with him.

Their story began again now. This might be their last chance.


	2. Chapter 2 - The journey begins

**Chapter 2 – The Journey begins**

Yuna awakened to the sound of birds squeaking. It felt so early, as she could still feel the coldness of the outside, but she didn't feel tired anymore. They would soon reach Kilika. Excited by the idea, she stood up quickly and went to open the window of her cabin: The sky was still pinkish, less clouded than before, much like her own mind. She quickly noticed Tidus, at the same spot he was yesterday—he really did like his spot, she thought—staring at the sky. She looked at him some more, wondering what he was thinking about. She wished she could creep up inside his head right then, so she'd know. She decided to join him and try to ask him. It was the next best thing.

- Good morning! It's not like you to be up so early!

- Yeah… he lazily replied. I wasn't tired anymore, for some reason. I just feel like, now that I'm back, that I got this second chance at life, I wanna live it to the fullest, you know?

Yuna slowly nodded. She closed her eyes for a second.

- I know exactly what you mean, she said softly, the weight her words held perfectly understood by the both of them.

And just like the night before, they stared in silence at the sunrise. Tidus discreetly—or so he hoped—glanced at Yuna. It was her turn to be lost in thoughts now, and the view was breathtaking. He cleared his throat and turned his head back to the sky, narrowing his eyes. The view of the landscape was nice, that's what he had meant, of course.

Birds were flying by, squeaking happily. One great pinkish cloud was expending into the pale blue sky, growing so big the colors of the sky seemed to vary from pink to blue, stripped like a zebra. The sun appeared trapped inside of it, its light still strong enough to cast a bright, orange-pink reflect onto the surface of the sea. Far, far away, they were starting to see some mountains, and as they grew closer, swiftly sweeping across the sea, they began seeing trees, forming a big forest.

- Land ahoy! Yelled a member of the crew, slowly echoing by others.

People were slowly starting to wake up, and before they knew it, they weren't alone on the deck anymore. A few member of the group of young people, Laïla, Shun and Tekk, came to chat up with them, not even realizing they had just spoiled a moment Tidus and Yuna were having. Tidus was a bit bumped at first, but those people were so nice he quickly forgot about it.

* * *

><p><strong>First Stop: Kilika<strong>

As he set foot on the piles composing Kilika, Tidus felt how different the city was. Of course, the last time he had come was right after a brutal attack by Sin, that had left most of the village destroyed and its people devastated. Now, kids were running around, attracted by the animation their ship provided. Other were busy unloading other ships' cargos and carrying them to a market close by. Tidus could hear chatter, laughs, life. That was it. The city was full of life.

Yuna, studying his stunned face, said:

- Fancy a little tour?

- Yeah! He breathed out, mouth open, his eyes shining in excitement.

They walked around the market, composed by a multitude of little wooden huts. Some were selling freshly caught fish, other flowers and ointments that came most definitely from the forest. One that caught Tidus' attention had built those little figurines of Aons, and other little fiends out of wood, stone, and even cutlery. He was about to show one to Yuna when he abruptly stopped. One figurine was _of Yuna._ She noticed it too, and blushed.

- Yeah, that is embarrassing…

- I like it! He smiled. How much is it? He asked the broad smiling old man.

- Tidus! Yuna whined, a little annoyed he would even consider buying such a thing.

- Relax! He laughed. I'm just kidding, he added, smiling apologetically at the seller as they strolled passed his hut onto the next ones.

He looked at her, and then he let his glance wonder around the huts full of knick-knacks and others trinkets, some more interesting than others. As he did so, he added softly:

- I'm lucky enough to be with the real model, why would I need a bad copy?

Yuna's heart skipped a beat, and she let out a small laugh so he wouldn't notice how much this had just affected her. Truth was, the comment was so sudden she felt a bit overwhelmed. What was she supposed to answer to that? "thanks"? She looked at him, and he was already looking at her, a soft smile on his face he seemed to have saved just for her. She smiled back, sighting a bit.

- Look! She said, pointing at one hut selling paintings. They were of all shapes and sizes, some representing breathtaking landscapes from all over Spira, other more abstract.

Tidus' gaze focused on one in particular. It was rather small, but so much seemed to be going on inside it, his eyes quickly got trapped in its contemplation. Blue, purple, pink and a little green seemed to mingle in a spiral on the left, while warmer colors, like red, orange and yellow, on the right side of the painting were exploding into so many different shades. The painting seemed to express so many emotions, from a sort of warm powerfulness with the bursting of the reds and yellows, to softer, calmer emotion, just as powerful, with the purples and blues. If Tidus had to guess, he would say it looked like the meeting of the moon with the sun, and they seem to fit well together. He looked at Yuna, and realized she was looking at the same painting.

- I like this one.

- Me, too, she replied.

She looked at him then, and it was as if, for a fleeting second, they could perfectly read into each other's eyes. Tidus could swore they were thinking the same thing, both lost in a perfect osmose.

- It's 900 gils, the merchant said, and they both looked at him, attracted by the sound. Their connection got cut then, and yet they still felt warmer, their breaths heavier.

They both smiled at him, as a social mechanism, a sort of reflex when staring at someone for a beat too long. But truth was, neither of them had understood what he had said. So Tidus nodded, hoping it wasn't a question, and they kept walking.

Yuna could swore Tidus' fingers had brushed up against hers on purpose, but it had only happened once. Maybe she had imagined it, after all.

She really did like that painting.

* * *

><p>They toured for a bit more around the city, and had lunch on a small Inn close by the port. They chatted, talking about distinct things they had liked about the small market, purposively omitting to talk about that painting. Tidus said he wanted to go back and buy that Tonberry fluff toy for her.<p>

- That thing has always given me major creeps! He laughed.

- Same here! It would always pop up in such creepy places, too! Like in the Cave of the Stolen Fayth, and Omega ruins, remember?

- Oh yeah, that's right! That Marlboro thing was ugly and creepy as hell, too, he replied, shivering at the thought of the gigantic green and blue spiky octopus fiend.

- I know right! So hard to kill, too. I would have to cast so many Esuna to heal you guys.

Good times.

* * *

><p>Yuna had a meeting with some important people—Tidus had forgotten their names and roles, though he vaguely remembered Yuna telling him—at the temple during the afternoon, so they crossed the forest to reach it, meeting a few fiends on their way. Tidus was a bit rusty, but Wakka had given him back his blue sword, Brotherwood, and his skills were quickly coming back to him. He had missed it. Yuna, was back to a more magical approach—she had grown sick of her two guns—but her staff was almost sword-shaped, so she could eventually wound the fiends using only her own strength—which Tidus was impressed by. She was so strong she barely even needed him there.<p>

- What will you do while I work? She had asked, worried he'd get bored, as they finally reached the doors of the Kilika temple.

- I'll find something, don't worry about me!

Somehow, Yuna felt a bit relieved they were going to be apart for a while. Not because she was growing tired of Tidus, but more because it was draining to be with him. He was so much, in such a good way, she felt she needed time to reassess, to gain back some composure. Weirdly, it felt like they had just met—again. It all felt so new, so exiting, so—like two and a half years ago. How could she have forgotten how special he was?

- Lady Yuna, are you listening?

- Oh yes, sorry Mr. Mep.

Phew, she needed to pay more attention. She put all her Tidus-related thoughts back in a little box, inside her head, and sealed it off. She couldn't wait to open it again, later tonight, to think about it some more, but it would have to wait for now.

* * *

><p>Tidus walked around the temple, looking at people and smiling to himself. Seeing how happier people were made him so happy himself. He knew the Eternal calm was partly thanks to him, and he felt so proud. He had done his part well, as Yuna's guardian, and… friend. He sat on a bench, close to the temple. As he let his mind wander off, he suddenly felt a violent and sharp pain at the back of his head, accompanied by a loud "thud" that rang in his left ear.<p>

- Sorryyyyyyyy sir! I am so so so so sorry!

- Tidus, a bit confused, looked around him to see first a kid running in his direction, and second, a blitzball ball at his feet.

- Aouch! Did you throw that? He said, scratching the back of his head, where the ball had hit him.

- Yes… said the kid, now standing in front of him. I am so sorry sir! I have to improve my aim.

- That you do! But hey, you're strong for a kid your size! You must be good.

- Actually… not really, the kid mumbled, embarrassed. The other kids usually don't let me play…

And with that, Tidus knew how he was going to spend his afternoon.

- You're in luck kid! He said, proudly jumping out of the bench. I am a blitzball player myself. Well an ex one, anyway. Fancy a free class?

- Really? I-I would love to! Can I call my friends up to join? Do you mind?

- Not at all! The more, the merrier!

* * *

><p>Yuna was done around the late afternoon, and instantly saw Tidus. He was standing not too far away, on the Temple's paved place. He was surrounded by a group of kids looking up at him in awe, a blitzball ball in hand, explaining something to them and gesturing it slowly so they'd understand. As cute as the scene was, Yuna's first thought was that Tidus really seemed like one more child in this group. "It's true, he always was a bit immature.", she thought, a bit bummed at the realization.<p>

Tidus, feeling a gaze on him, turned his head in Yuna's direction. Instantly, his face broke into his broadest, heart-stopping grin and waved at her.

Yuna's face softened and she returned his smile as she waved back at him. She felt butterflies in her stomach. His smile had always had such an effect on her, she couldn't seem to help it.

- Sorry kids, your awesome teacher's got to go! It was fun though. Call me up when you become a champ, kid! He said as he vigorously brushed the blitzball thrower's curly brown hair.

- Thanks sir! Will do!

- You know Lady Yuna? Asked another as he saw her approaching.

- Course I do! I was one of her guardian, he replied proudly, his thumb directed at his face.

- Whoaaaaaaa! They all exclaimed at the same time after bowing to him. Thank you for saving Spira, sir!

Tidus scratched his head, suddenly feeling all embarrassed. He wasn't used to this. Well, he did have some fan and groupies back when he played blitzball for the Zanarkand Abes, but this was very different. A bunch of kids were thanking him for allowing them to go to bed at night without the fear of another Sin attack. It was big.

- Oh... You know, it wasn't err... I mean, thanks… You… you can all stand up now.

Yuna, now caught up with him, laughed at him, both amused and touched by his reaction.

- You're all red, Mr. Guardian.

- Shut up! He said, but instantly started laughing with her.

* * *

><p>They slowly turned back to the port area. Tidus had his arms crossed at the back of his head, and he felt relaxed and good. He had a very good first day.<p>

- How were your meetings? He asked.

- Nice enough, she replied. Mr. Lihnka, the new mayor, wanted my opinion on a few of his projects. I don't know if I'm allowed to tell you this, but he wants to build a new school, and maybe even a blitzball club, for instance.

- Oh that's pretty cool! The kids back there seemed really into it. They could be good recruits, in a few years.

- Yeah, I saw that. You seemed to be a really good teacher.

- I guess you'll have to discover that for yourself, once I'll teach you the Jecht Shot, he replied, half teasing.

She laughed, nodding.

- I guess so!

The sun was almost done setting on the ocean in front of them, and the atmosphere was so peaceful. It always seemed to be this way when they were together lately.

- Fancy a drink? He asked.

- Sure!

* * *

><p>They got into a small Inn, and sat at the bar. After a while, a few people, recognizing Yuna, came to ask if they could join them for a bit.<p>

- Do you mind? Yuna asked Tidus.

- No, come on! No problem!

A lot of people seemed to enjoy talking about themselves. It didn't bother Tidus, though, and he really hoped it didn't bother Yuna, since that was basically what she did all day, listening to people's lives and problems.

- Fyral, a 22 years old chef working at the place next door, was telling Yuna about her recipe made out of ice flan. The problem was that it was pretty expensive to make, since she had to order the ice flans all the way from Macalania. But she also made this incredible Ragora salad. She and Tidus were definitely invited at her restaurant tonight, if they were interested, of course.

Tidus, distractively looking at the front door, suddenly noticed a familiar figure: He was shirtless, expect for two leather stripes crossing in the middle of his chest, and a pair of high-waisted, quite large pants completed his outfit. His arms and shoulders were quite big, and you could say he was a muscled man. As the guy turned around, Tidus suddenly recalled who the guy was:

- Barthello?

He looked in his direction, and after a bit, his face lightened up. He ran to grab and hug Tidus so tight, the blond-haired man literally could feel all the air leave his lungs at once. He, quite pathetically, tried to move his hands up and down, for the mere reason that this was all he managed to move out of Barthello's firm grasp.

- Tiduuuus! I heard about your return, but I can't believe you are actually here! I have to tell Dona. Oh! And Lady Yuna! What an honor! He said, almost hyperventilating. He put Tidus down—to his greatest relief—and turned to bow in Yuna's direction. Can I invite you both to dinner? Dona will be thrilled!

- Eeeerm, Tidus started, confused, are we talking about the same Dona? Blacked-haired? A big red bow in her back? Always angry at something?

Yuna laughed a bit, amused by Tidus quirky remarks, and nodded at Barthello.

- We will be delighted, thanks Barthello.

- If I may, Fyral started, I can extend my invitation to my restaurant to the four of you, if you're interested. It's on the house!

* * *

><p>The diner was pleasant enough, although Dona had, as usual, to criticize every decision Yuna made. Tidus had to literally keep eating so he wouldn't be rude to her. He knew Yuna wouldn't like him defending her—she liked to fight her own battles, and he respected that. But still, he couldn't understand how she could just stand there, smiling and nodding, while Dona was talking about how Yuna's ex-outfit was way too revealing, with the big "T" shaped hole in her white shirt, and her skirt showing more than half her butt. Who was she to talk? Had she, like, looked in a freaking mirror lately?<p>

He wished he could distract himself by talking with Barthello, but as sweet as the guy was, he was clearly not a talker. So he drank a lot of water, ate slowly, always making sure he had something to busy up his mouth so he wouldn't embarrass Yuna.

- So, what's up with you two, anyway? Have you done the deed yet? Dona asked, as if that was the most normal thing to say.

Yuna almost chocked on her water, and Tidus looked away, taking a bit of the ice flan—they took so long to chew, he was saved.

- We… I mean, we… Yuna started.

He felt so bad for letting her deal with the awkward question, so he quickly gulped down the thing and said:

- Not sure that is your problem, Dona.

She looked at him, like a cow looks at a fly bothering her. He didn't regret one bit. She had gone too far, and he had said it in the nicest way possible. Yuna looked at Tidus, both relieved and chocked he would dare to say that. Dona shook her head, her hand covering her face.

- Fine, fine. It was just a joke, don't get your panties in a knot, kid.

Barthello laughed, a bit too loud and too suddenly, at his girlfriend—wife? Tidus wasn't sure—"joke", but at least it efficiently broke the awkward silence that had installed. And Dona was back to talking, explaining to Yuna how she should try to control her boyfriend better—like she did, with Barthello.

* * *

><p>- I have my question, Tidus stated, as they were both walking below Kilika's starry night sky. They had decided to spend the night here, since Yuna had one more meeting early in the morning.<p>

- Shoot! She said.

- Why did you let Dona criticize you and said nothing?

- Hmm… Yuna thought out loud. Because… Because I don't mind her telling me what's on her mind. I'm sure she feels like she is helping me, because she wants me to be better, more like her vision of what is right. When she criticizes, I don't think it really is about me. It's about her own vision of life, of what one's has to do, and how I am far from her ideals. I think it's because she respects me, and bears an interest in me as a person, enough that she tells me all this. I understood that when I went to see her again with Rikku and Paine.

- Hmm… I see, Tidus replied reflecting. I guess I understand.

They walked a bit in silence. Tidus admired Yuna's acceptance of Dona, which just seemed like a raging bitch to him. But as long as Yuna was ok with it—and didn't plan to become more like her—he was also fine with it.

- I have mine too! What did you think of Kilika today?

Tidus didn't have to think about his reply a lot. He had been thinking about it all day:

- It has changed so much, so fast. I remember the last time I was here. Sin had just attacked and destroyed the village, and killed so many people. And you had done your sending. I still didn't really understand your world at that time. But I understood their suffering. And now... Now I couldn't see one bit of it. People were so happy, it seemed like this gigantic weight had been taken off of their shoulders. Now, Sin is gone, and they can finally live without fear. It is so different to know it, as a fact, than to see it in people's smiles.

- Hm. My thoughts exactly, she said as she opened the door of their Inn.

- Lady Yuna! Mr. guardian! Here is your key to your room, the Inn keeper brightly said.

- One… One key? Said Yuna as she grasped it, her eyes open wide, quickly blushing.

- Oh! I-I just assumed... Oops! Sorry. I'll go fetch you a second one, we must have another room available.

Yuna looked away, but Tidus knew she was blushing hard. He also knew better than to say anything, and chose to respect her pride. Part of him wanted to laugh at the situation though. It was the second time people assumed that about them, just tonight. But he managed to stand there quietly, until the man was back with the second key.

* * *

><p>Knock knock knock.<p>

- Tidus are you there?

- Hmmmm, he groaned, putting the pillow over his head to muffled the noises. Mooom, let me sleep a bit more, please.

- Moooom? The voice exclaimed, a little mad, but mostly amused.

Tidus eyes sprung open, as he suddenly realized where he was. He clumsily got out of bed, his feet got caught up in the sheets and he almost fell over. He managed to get to the window and opened the curtains. The sun was far up in the sky. It was at least midday. Damn it, he had slept in!

- Sorry! I'll be down in a sec!

- Ok, quickly though, please, or the boat will leave without us!

* * *

><p>As he got out, he found Yuna, sitting on a bench, her eyes closed. The sun was forming a veil over her soft, milky-like skin. Locks of her hair were lazily moving under the wind's will. She looked so at peace right there, right now, it took Tidus' breath away. She seemed to be meditating. He imagined her listening to the children's laughter, and taking it all in: the sun, the wind, the soft sea air.<p>

But then her eyebrows furrowed a bit, as she sensed someone was watching her. She slowly opened her eyes, as if waking up from a dream, slowly setting foot into reality again. Tidus barely had time to close his mouth, which he hadn't realized had been opened until then, when her blue-green gaze fell on his. He instantly blushed, and so did she, under the intensity of his deep-blue eyed stare.

And then she slowly blinked once, as if choosing to forget to be ashamed for now, and softly smiled at him. Little creases formed below her eyes, a spark so genuinely sweet and soft dancing in them.

It was his turn to get the butterflies.

* * *

><p>- You must be excited to see Luca again! Yuna said, just to say something.<p>

They had barely said anything to each other, and it wasn't like the two other times, where the silent was pleasant, each simply enjoying the presence of the other. This silence seemed now charged with something different, something unsaid. The problem was, Yuna couldn't fully grasp what exactly it was.

Tidus just nodded, smiling at her.

- I can't wait!


	3. Chapter 3 - A bump on the road

**Chapter 3 – A bump on the road**

**Second Stop: Luca**

- Tidus? Is that you?

A blond, tall girl looked at them, astonished. An Al-Bhed, Yuna instantly figured out. Who was she?

- Linna? Oh my god hey!

She approached them and hugged Tidus. Yuna didn't understand, where did _she_ come from?

- Yuna, this is Linna, we met in the blitz tournament, two years ago! Tidus said, answering her silent question.

- Nice to meet you, Yuna said. When really, it wasn't nice to meet her. At all.

_- The_ Yuna? Wow, you do have relations! The girl joked, poking Tidus' arm.

Yuna, who usually liked everyone, wasn't a big fan of the girl. She wasn't sure why exactly. She looked at her from head to toes: The girl was quite tall, with short blond hair and weird Al-Bhed glasses.

- Say, the girl started again, totally ignoring Yuna, are you free right now? I'd love to go grab a drink with you and catch up!

- Ermm… Tidus started, looking at Yuna.

She both liked and didn't like that he would ask his permission to go. Did he feel like he _had_ to ask her? She had a meeting anyway, but in that moment, she really wished she didn't.

- Go, she said, literally forcing the word out of her mouth, that closed in a hard line.

- Are you sure? Tidus asked, worried. She didn't look pleased. And truth was, he didn't really mind not going, he would much rather spend time with her.

Yuna nodded, both trying to convince him and herself that it was all fine—peachy, even.

- Of course! She exclaimed, hoping it hadn't sound as forced as she had heard in her head. I have a meeting in a bit, anyway.

Her meeting wasn't until three in the afternoon—and it was barely midday. Tidus still wouldn't budge, looking at her funny. What was his problem? She had said twice there were none!

- Go! She repeated, trying her best to sound convincing. She forced a smile, but quickly gave up on the idea, she couldn't smile right now.

- Ok… Tidus finally accepted. I will meet you back at that place we whistled at—four? Five?

She knew exactly where he meant, and it almost hurt that he would talk about their 'spot' right here, right now, when he was abandoning her to go on a date with another girl.

- Sure! She said, and quickly turned away. She wasn't even sure where she had to go, but she acted as if she did, until they were out of sight. She needed to work on her lying skills. Bad.

* * *

><p><strong>Third Stop: Mi'ihen road<strong>

- Yuna, what's wrong?

- Nothing! She lied.

He had met her at the spot, like they had planned. Only he hadn't seen the time—that Linna girl sure was a talker!—and he was half an hour late. But he had apologized, and tried to make her laugh, or just talk ever since. But when he had started whistling, and still she wasn't reacting, he knew something was really going on.

- Come on. I can see something is clearly wrong. Spit. it. out.

She said nothing. Tidus sighted. Yuna just shook her head, sighed and stood up.

- Shall we go? She just said, and without waiting for his reply, started to climb the stairs that led to Mi'hen road.

But Tidus wasn't having it. They were going to talk about this, whether she liked it or not. He followed her to the stairs, waited for her to talk. And when he realized she wasn't going to, ever, he said:

- Are you jealous? Is that it? Because if you are you, I can tell you you have no reason to…

- No, I don't care. I don't care that you spent the entire day with another girl, when I remember you asking me to come with you on this trip!

There it was. So she was jealous. Part of him was happy about it, but only a small part. She really seemed angry. And it was weird, seeing Yuna really angry. He didn't get it. He didn't think he deserved it, really.

- Are you being real right now? I asked you like three times if you didn't mind me going! I did want to spend the day with you, but I didn't feel like saying no, she is one of the rare friends I made in Spira. It felt good to see a familiar face. Plus, I only spend a few hours _talking _with her. And she was the one talking alone, most of the time, anyway.

- I said I was fine!

Oh, he was starting to lose his patience. Yuna wasn't stopping. If anything, she was walking faster and faster, almost running away from him. He came to stand in front of her, next to a blue, healing sphere, a little after the top of the stairs.

- Yuna, freaking hell! Why can't you ever say what you really feel! It's exhausting sometimes.

- Sorry I'm exhausting you, she said, and she just moved to his left and kept walking. Tidus sighed again. She was acting like such a moody teenager right now, he couldn't believe it.

- You know it's not what I meant… He looked at the skies, as if asking for some help.

- Wanna know what really is exhausting? She suddenly said, finally stopping to face him. Spending all your time with a man who acts like a little child!

And it was as if she had slapped him. Hard. She immediately seemed to be regretting what she had said, but it was too late to take it back, so she said nothing, and looked down at her hands, ashamed.

Tidus slowly nodded, his heart beating so hard he could feel it thumbing in his throat, where a knot seemed to have formed. So that's what she really thought of him. Well, he had always sensed it anyway, ever since he had gotten back to Spira. And now, at last, the truth was out. That's what he had wanted from her anyway, right? He wanted her to say what she felt. Well, she had. He had hoped for a different answer, but she had.

- I see. I understand now. If that's ok with you, I'm going to go for a walk. I'll meet you again at Rin's inn tonight. OK?

Yuna said nothing, head still down, biting her lips, tears threatening to explode out of her eyes. She slightly nodded, and heard him walk away. After a bit, she looked up at him. His head was down, his hands in his pockets. He seemed lifeless, drained of his usual ray of light.

* * *

><p>She sat where she had, back when she had recorded her goodbye sphere, two years ago, and she was thinking, trying to find the answers. She was trying to understand him, but mostly, she was trying to understand herself.<p>

Without a sound, nor a word. Tidus had come back to her. He sat next to her, and suddenly her heart started beating faster. What now? Was he going to say he wanted them to part ways? Would that be the right solution? Were they really that incompatible now? For some reason, she felt like it was all up to him, on that moment. As the silence was drawing on, Yuna started to panic, and to imagine every scenario: "He is going to say he hates me, that he doesn't want to see me again. No, that's silly, he doesn't look mad", she thought. She realized she had been staring at his face for a beat too long, so she quickly looked away. No, he looked sad. He was probably going to say he had realized they couldn't work out, even though they had tried. And that was somehow worse than if he'd say he hated her. Because hate was a fleeting emotion, hate could disappear quickly, once the heat of the moment had passed. But sadness… It meant he had given up on her, on them, on what they could be.

The silence was slowly driving her insane, and she couldn't stop herself from looking at him again. He was looking at her, too, and her heart skipped a beat. She breathed in, and her eyes were pleading him to say something. But he didn't, he just stared back at her, in silence. Some of the sadness was gone from his face, but a few hints of it still shined in his eyes. The ghost of a smile reached his lips, but not his eyes. The orange light of the sunset was highlighting some of his features, changing his face a bit. He seemed… different. So serious, and it wasn't like him. He turned his face away from hers, and went back to staring at the view. Just when she was about to say something, just to break this unbearable silence, he simply stated:

- I have my question.

And with that sentence, Yuna let out a reassured sight, and some of the weight on her shoulders was gone. She hadn't even realized she had been holding her breath until just now. He was still playing their game, so it meant things couldn't be that bad yet. She looked at him expectantly.

- Why is it that, that you can't say what you really feel?

Yuna let the question sink in. Why was it, really? She felt she didn't know the answer. But she didn't want to tell him just that, so she thought about it some more. He patiently waited, and she chose to take her time. But her thoughts seemed to be all clogged up, and so she started to speak:

-I guess… I guess I feel like I can't tell them. Like I shouldn't, because I have to be strong, because I have to control them, because I don't want to feel them, so I think that if I ignore them for long enough, they will go on their own. I feel like I shouldn't bother people with them, that I have to power through them and be stronger, to be their protector.

Tidus sighted. She wondered if her answer had disappointed him. But it wasn't an angry sight, nor a happy one. It was just a sight, because he was thinking about what she had said.

- You do know Sin is dead now, right? That it is alright to live your life the way you want to?

He was right. Of course he was. But she didn't know what to say to that. Yes, she knew he was gone, she knew she could be happy now, but something was stopping her, and she couldn't figure out what... Tidus spoke again, stopping her train of thoughts.

- Feeling what you feel, expressing it, that does not make you weak. You are not weak because you are sad, or angry, or happy. You can't make them go away. You shouldn't even try to. You are allowed to have emotions. I think… I think you should never have had to handle such pressure, two years ago. You literally bore the weight of the world on your shoulders, and you couldn't be seen sad, or angry, or even bummed out. And that's not fair, Yuna. But anyways, that part of your life is over now. You have done your part; you can relax now. You are so strong, nothing is ever going to change that. But I think… I think you should just breathe, you know? Let loose, accept that you have feelings, and learn to express them, so I can understand what's wrong, and so we can talk about it. I can't always read your mind, Yuna. As much as I try.

As he said all this, Yuna finally understood. She understood how wrong she had been about him. He was not childish, had never been. She just judged him, wrongly so, because he did express his emotions, and she regarded herself as such a grown up because she didn't. But she had just realized, at that moment, how wrong she had been. Keeping her feelings to herself did not make her a grown up. He was more of a grown up than she was, in that regard. She felt so terrible, so childish herself. Yuna was looking down at her hands, before she could stop it, a tear fell down on them.

Tidus noticed, and grabbed her hands.

- I am sorry if I was rough on you.

Yuna shook her head. She couldn't believe he was apologizing. It somehow made her feel worse. Because he wasn't even angry with her anymore, he had forgiven her, and she didn't feel like she deserved it yet. And she was seeing how good he was, how accepting. So she did what she felt was right, even if it seemed so hard. She told him how she felt.

- I am sorry for what I said to you. I _was _jealous back there, but I didn't want to stop you from going with that girl, so I said I was fine. I thought it would pass, but when you got back, a little late, I was so mad. Mostly at myself, but at you, too. I was mad because you couldn't see I didn't want you to go, even when I said it was fine. I expected you to read my mind, and that was so wrong of me. I don't think you are like a little child; I didn't mean that. I just wanted to hurt you, because you had hurt me. That was stupid, and I am truly sorry.

Tidus nodded, and squeezed her hand in his. His hand was so warm, and hers so cold. But as time was passing, with his hand on hers, his hand was getting colder, and hers warmer, slowly reaching the same temperature. It was a slow process, but it was happening nonetheless.

- It got you to open up to me, so I am glad it happened. You are forgiven.

And in that moment, Yuna burst into tears. She didn't know why really, but she did anyway. Maybe it was the relief that he forgave her, maybe just an accumulation of stress, of anger, of sadness, all mixed up together. She couldn't remember the last time she had yelled at someone. And although Tidus was the last person she ever wanted to yell at, he was also the only one she felt confident enough with to ever dare. It was a good sign, probably.

He slowly came to sit closer to her, and he circled her waist with his left arm, bringing her even closer to him. He let his forehead rest on the back of her head, and smelled her hair, slowly breathing out as he closed his eyes, hurt by her pain. And then he whispered slowly in her ears, in her hair.

- You don't have to protect everyone anymore. Let me protect you.

* * *

><p>They stayed like this for a long, long time. Slowly, Yuna was getting calmer and calmer, and Tidus patiently waited, kissing her on the top of her head from time to time. He said nothing, as he felt he had said his part, and she didn't either, she just focused on calming her breathing. He rocked her slowly, in his arms, and closed his eyes. He was trying to take her suffering away, just with the strength of his embrace. He hoped his love was reaching her, but he really had no doubt. She was squeezing him hard, her head buried in his chest. The night had fallen, and stars where everywhere, shining for them. A thin crescent moon, almost absent, gave them a small, hopeful light. He looked around them, and sighed. Yuna had finally calmed down, but they were still hugging in silence. There was nowhere he'd rather have been.<p>

- Thank you, she whispered softly. And he smiled, his chin resting on her head.

- You're very welcome.

It was time for them to do something fun, he decided. It still looked early enough, so he decided they should go back to Luca, as they had barely gotten the chance to explore, and most of all, he wanted to see a Blitzball game. And he knew, those would usually start pretty late, and he was with Lady Yuna anyway, they were sure to get tickets. Although she didn't like to profit of her special status. He thought it was alright, she had completely deserved it, it was the least Spira could do for her. She agreed, and finally moved her head to look at him.

A single tear was rolling on her right cheek, so Tidus dried it away with his thumb. Their heads were so close then, he could feel her breath on his face. Inhaling, exhaling. Should he kiss her? He wasn't sure, she looked so fragile, so vulnerable just then. He noticed she was looking at his lips, too, and then back at his eyes. Her mouth opened a bit, as if she wanted to say something, but she didn't. He moved a bit closer to her face, slowly, like a little boy trying to tame a savage fox, and she let him. But then, suddenly realizing where she was, where he was, she panicked and turned away, blushing like crazy. He sighed and nodded, for himself. "Not yet", she was silently letting him know. He had gotten the message, and he was ok with it. He cleared his throat, and got up.

She turned to look up at him, and he grabbed her hands, pulling her up.

- Shall we go, Lady Yuna? He said, all formal.

- We shall, Mr. Guardian, she replied, just as courtly.

Thanks to his Peaceful Shield, they were able to avoid any fiends. Tidus was relieved, somehow, to see that Mi'hen Road hadn't changed that much. There were just much less fiends, but it was the same. Walking side by side, below the stars, Tidus felt like they really were going somewhere, together. And he didn't just mean to the Bliztball game.

He let his hands, that had been crossed behind his head until then, fall back to his sides. And then, slowly, carefully, he took her hand into one of his. She jumped a bit, surprised by the sudden contact with his warm hand, hers had turned cold again. But then she smiled for herself, and squeezed her hand gently in his. They weren't talking, but it was alright. They didn't need to, for their connection to grow. It was there, passing from his hand to hers.


	4. Chapter 4 - Let's Blitz!

Hey guys!
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* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 4 – Let's Blitz!<strong>

Back at the stadium, as they queued to get the tickets—Yuna still wanted to wait behind everyone else, much to Tidus' disapproval, they were going to miss the game!—they heard familiar voices—man, were they popular in Spira.

- Hey look, Tidus said, it's the Besaid Aurochs.

They looked at them, and approached, surprised to see them here.

- Tidus! Lady Yuna! That's such a cool surprise to see you here! Jassu started, shaking Tidus' hand.

- Same here, bro!

- Came to see us play, did ya? Asked Datto.

- We did, actually!

The team looked at one another, as if a silent message was going between them.

- Say, we actually are short of one player tonight, Letty had a family obligation. We were going to ask one of the best recruits back at the bliztball club, but… Would you care to join us? The game starts in ten minutes, though.

Tidus couldn't believe it. He wanted to say yes right away, but he hadn't really played in a while, let along in a real game, with a real crowd. He scratched his head, hesitating.

- You should go, Tidus! Yuna nodded, a reassuring smile on her lips. I am sure you'll do so great! And I'll cheer for you, just like I promised you.

She was referring to that time they had talked about her coming to see a game of his, with the Zanarkand Abes. He smiled, his confidence back, where it belonged.

- Count me in! He said with his signature "V" shaped gesture.

* * *

><p>They all were in the locker, chatting, talking about what had been going on in their lives lately. Datto had gotten himself a girlfriend, and the others were teasing him, hard, but in a caring, loving way. Keepa, on the other hand, was a bit bummed to be still single, "at his age" he said. But he shook it off, saying the lucky girl hadn't had the pleasure of crossing his road yet. Tidus laughed, happy to be with his friends again.<p>

- You and Yuna seem to be getting along way better than last time, Botta said.

- Yeah! He grinned back, scratching his head. We've really been reconnecting lately.

- I'm glad for you guys, said Jassu, slapping his back.

"The Besaid Aurochs and the Luca Goers are needed at the stadium. The Game is going to start" A voice resonated.

- Not those jerks! Tidus whined.

- Let's show them what we got. What are we playing for? Jassu said, winking at Tidus.

- Victory! They all yelled, bringing their hands together.

Tidus swore a tear grew in his left eye. They were still using his motto! As they all were leaving the locker, someone knocked on the door. It was Yuna.

- Hey, just wanted to wish you good luck, again. She said, timid.

He smiled, and she got to the tip of her toes, and planted a small kiss on his cheek.

- Good luck, she said. And then she was gone, leaving him a bit stunned.

Botta and Jassu, not too far away, looked at him and laughed.

- Hey man, get your head in the game, ya? Jassu laughed, in his best Wakka voice.

Tidus laughed at himself and shook his head. It was showtime!

* * *

><p>The Luca goers were wining them 2 goals to 1, and they had little time left. But Tidus still was confident they would make it. 3 minutes was plenty enough for two more goals. He was all fired up, tackling and passing up the ball, so active in that game he had missed so much.<p>

Datto passed him the ball, he passed it to Botta, and then back to Jassu. But they lost the ball to another enemy player Tidus couldn't remember the name of. Datto was in a perfect position to mark a goal, so he tackled the guy, got the ball and threw it at Datto. Goaaaaaaal.

There they were. 2-2, and only 1 minute 30 left. The enemy had the ball, but Tidus wasn't having it. They were going to win. He was going to mark that last goal before the game would be over. They fought to get back the ball, but the Luca Goers were very good. Only, the Besaid Aurochs were better, Tidus knew that.

And then came his moment. Jassu threw him the ball he had finally managed to snatch out of the enemy's grasp. Tidus was close enough to the enemy's goal, but two people were blocking him the way. He didn't worry, though. He could take them, and still mark the victory goal. But he decided he wanted to make his moment even more special, to show off in front of Yuna. He was going to Jecht Shot the shit out of them all.

He took a long run-up, and jumped. He first eliminated the two players by throwing the ball at them, stunning them for a bit, he only needed a few seconds. The ball came back within his grasp, like a boomerang, and he threw it in the air, so high it left the water sphere. He followed, pressing his foot against the back of the stadium to give himself a bigger push. And then, in front of everyone's wide eyes and loud cheers, he did a perfect back flip, flying on top of the water, outside of the stadium. His head was down, his feet up. And he saw, during some fleeting second, the world upside down. It was weirdly reminding him of something, a long time ago. Except this time, fortunately, no Sin was planning to attack.

- This one's for you, Yuna! Was all he managed to yell before falling back into the stadium with the ball.

As he completed his circle, he gave the ball a perfectly oriented kick, and it flew inside of the goal, just as the clock showed 5 minutes. The crowd went crazy, everyone on their feet, screaming and chanting his name. The game was over, and they had won.

* * *

><p>- Tidus! Jassu said as they left the stadium, hugging him. You did so well man! Thanks for being there.<p>

- Hey, you weren't so bad yourself! Thanks for asking me, I had a blast!

-We have to go celebrate! Screamed out Keepa, the goalkeeper. I know of a great place around here. Find Yuna and meet us back there, ok? Here's the address.

- Right on! Tidus replied.

* * *

><p>Linna was there, at the bar, and talking to Tidus. He didn't really seem to be into the conversation, though, and was scanning the crowd, hoping to see a glimpse of Yuna. They had gotten separated a while ago, when she had gone to the lady's room. They could spend a few moments apart, Tidus knew that, but he couldn't wait to share his victory with her. The Besaid Aurochs were doing shots at a table close by, and he excused himself from Linna to join them. That's when she saw her, sitting at the bar. She was talking with a bunch of people, and a guy in particular seemed to enjoy—a bit too much, if you asked Tidus—her company. It was not big deal. But as he got to the Aurochs' table, he heard her say:<p>

- No, I guess I'm free as a bird! Nothing special is going on in my life now.

He did not want to take it personally, but how could he not? He decided two could play this game. All he had to do was to stand for a few seconds, anyway, before some groupies came to him, asking for an autograph on their bliztball balls. They all claimed to remember him from back when Sin was still around. Tidus knew they didn't when one called him Tudis, and didn't seem to notice her mistake.

After, a while spent chatting with those women, he turned back, hoping to see Yuna. But she was gone, and so was that guy. Oh no she didn't. He tried to find her, but she was nowhere to be found. Not inside the bar, anyway. He walked outside, growing worrier. Yes, Yuna was a strong woman and could take care of herself, but he remembered clearly back when the Al-Bhed had kidnapped her, in Luca, as they were on Yuna's pilgrimage. And he wasn't going to let that happen twice.

And there she was, talking with that guy.

- Yuna! I have been worrying sick! You could have warned me. He said, a little harsh.

- Who's that? Your babysitter? the guy said, mocking him. He looked at him, from top to bottom, in a despising way Tidus did not like one bit. But he chose to ignore the guy, and focused on Yuna, which he was a little mad at.

- No, he's my... Friend, she replied, and suddenly, this appellation bothered him.

- Friend, huh? Tidus said, bummed out. Ok. Well your_ friend_ is going to go to sleep, ok? Keepa has offered us to stay at his place. You can stay here if you want, I'll meet you at the front desk of the stadium tomorrow.

And he started to turn away. If she wanted to stay, fine. She could stay. She didn't belong to him, anyway.

- No, wait, I'm coming with you! She yelled after him. Bye Ashrakk, it was very nice to meet you.

- Right back at ya, Milady Yuna, he said in what Tidus thought was aspiring to be a "seductor's voice" and he winked at her. I hope to see you around very soon.

Yuna nodded and waved at the guy. Tidus felt like he could vomit. But he just rolled his eyes and said nothing.

* * *

><p>- I have my question, Yuna stated in a sing-song voice, but Tidus didn't feel in the mood to talk.<p>

- What? He snapped, a little harsher than he wanted to. He cleared his throat. She hadn't done anything wrong, really.

Yuna didn't seem to mind, or at least, she acted as if nothing was wrong.

- Were you jealous, too, just then? She had her head tilted in his way, her hands crossed behind her back and the upper part of her body a bit bended.

Tidus sighed, annoyed. Should he be honest? He had just blamed her before for her lack of honesty towards her feelings. He couldn't do the same now.

- Well, yeah, a little. He said, looking at her. I mean you practically spent the whole night with that guy!

- I know, I am sorry. I wanted to be with you, too. But he told me he knew Braska, my dad, back in the day. She said, looking a bit sorry. He told me so many stories tonight, and it was nice to have some knew pieces of him, you know?

Tidus believed her, as he could relate with that. But that didn't explain her hurtful statement.

- Why did you say you were "free as a bird" then?

- Where you spying on us? She said, though she didn't really seem angry about it. Well I am. Traveling with you, I feel free as a bird. She smiled, her gaze telling him he really had nothing to worry about. You look cute when you are jealous, she added in a little laugh.

Yeah, but she had said there was "nothing special was going on in her life now". But he sighed, and chose to ignore that part. After all, if you compare what was going on with her now with her pilgrimage and hunting sphere adventures, this really wasn't anything special. And he knew she felt something for him, so he decided to let it go.

And then, she left, and caught up with the team walking a bit further, leaving him reflecting on what she had just said. He shook his head, laughing a bit for himself, and caught up with all of them. She really was a piece of work, that girl was.

* * *

><p>On the next day, Yuna had agreed to participate in an interview Shelinda was throwing. He still couldn't believe that the woman, who used to be such a strong-driven priest, had decided to radically change career, and was now working in TV.<p>

While Yuna was out being interviewed, Shelinda had let Tidus into the studio. She said he could video chat with Wakka and Lulu, if he wanted. He did want to know how their friends were doing, so he accepted. This was so weird, being able to see them and talk to them, even though they were pretty far away, on Besaid Island.

He pressed the button, and suddenly, Lulu's face appeared. Tidus looked at her, touched the screen, still unsure how this worked.

- Hello. So, how is it going? She said, her voice coming out of speakers behind Tidus. He looked at them, confused.

- I'm good, thanks. How are you? He replied, still looking at the celling. Those small machinas looked more complicated than the microphones he used to see in his Zanarkand.

- I meant how is it going with Yuna... She sighted, her hand in her face as she shook it.

- Oh! Right. It's good, it's good. It's better, he added, smiling a little at her.

- I'm glad, she nodded. I hope you kids are using protection.

- Luluuuuuuuuu! Tidus screamed, outraged. He did _not_ want to discuss _this_ with _her_.

- I meant using shields and armor, your dirty minded man.

- Oh. He said, feeling dumb, but reassured.

- …Or did I? She said, as she winked one red eye, the one her black hair didn't hide. She let out a little laugh as she saw Tidus' confused face. That kid was so much fun to tease. And before he could say anything, she had left, and Wakka took her place.

- Control your woman, Wakks! Tidus said, still chocked at Lulu's outburst.

- Hey hey! Keep your voice down, ya? I swear she'll curse you all the way from Besaid. Besides, she's been acting crazy lately.

When didn't she? Tidus thought. But he decided to keep that comment for himself. What if she did curse him?

- So how are things, man? Tidus asked his best bud.

- Good, it's very good, ya? You know what? We might get Chocobos around here soon! All of Spira seems to think it's a really fun and practical way of going places. And with Clasko's Chocobos breeding farm going so well, he said he'd consider sending us two of his best beasts soon enough.

- How cool! Chocobo riding is super fun!

- Yeah! Wakka looked at his left, and furrowed his brows. Bud, I'm sorry but I got to go! Give a big kiss to Yuna from us both, ya? You both enjoy your journey. We'll send you a letter soon.

- Alright Wakks, good luck with all your work!

The communication got cut, and Tidus got out of the room, looking for Yuna's interview.

* * *

><p>Shelinda was sitting in a small white chair, next to where Yuna sat, a few papers in her hands.<p>

- So, how has our favorite High summoner and ex-sphere huntress been doing lately? Shelinda asked, a bright, genuine smile on her lips as she rose her nose from her papers and looked at Yuna.

- I am good! I am great, actually. I have been travelling again, with someone who's very dear to me. And it is really nice, seeing how Spira is slowly growing stronger and bigger, one little idea at the time.

Tidus had arrived just in time. It turned out they had just started the interview a few minutes ago. He stood next to the camera guy, listening to Yuna, his arms crossed.

- A special someone, huh? Could that be the blond-haired guy I saw earlier? Shelinda said, when she perfectly knew who Tidus was.

Yuna blushed, and sighed. She couldn't escape talking about him on broad TV, she guessed. People were so curious about her things. She wasn't sure why she had accepted this interview anymore. Shelinda was her friend though, and she had told her she was on the verge of losing her job. Doing an interview about Yuna was really going to help out her carreer, and so Yuna had said yes. But right here, right now, she had to spill all her little secrets on live TV, when she wasn't usually a big sharer.

- Yes, she said, letting out a small nervous laugh. He was my guardian, while I was on my pilgrimage. Along with my dear friends Wakka, and Lulu, assistant mayor and mayor of Besaid; my dear Friend Kimhari, leader of the Ronsos; my father's long lost guardian, Auron, that I miss very much; and my best friend and cousin Rikku, with whom I also hunted spheres, a short while ago.

She had decided to mention all her friends, first because she wanted to state, as she always did, that she hadn't been alone when defeating Sin, but also because this way, she was hoping to avoid the "Tidus" talk. But boy was she wrong. Shelinda wanted to talk about Tidus, and of Tidus they were going to talk about.

- Yes, of course we've all learned to know and love all your wonderful team of legendary guardians. I had the chance of meeting all you guys a few times, as you were travelling. And Lady Yuna, I remember you giving me guidance, it really helped me back then. Thank you again for that.

- You are very welcome, Yuna stated.

- But back to this mysterious guardian! If I understood correctly, he disappeared after your combat against Sin, right? And know he is back. So what happened to him?

- Well… Yuna started, deep in thought. She didn't know what she could reveal, and it was a complicated story, that many could misinterpret. What if people began thinking that she could bring back their dead loved ones to life? That would cause a riot in Spira, to say the least.

Tidus was worried as well. What was she going to say? He could see she was lost, and they were directly broadcasting, if he recalled correctly. So he stepped in the range of shot, and sat next to the two girls.

- Errm…Hey! Hope it's ok I'm interrupting.

Shelinda nodded, though a bit confused as to what he was doing here. He was there now, anyway, so she might as well run with it.

- So hi… Guys, he said, looking and waving at the camera, unsure. I'm Tidus. So yeah, I kinda had decided to lay low for a bit. I guess after all that went down with Sin, I needed my space, and my good friends respected that. But now I'm back! We were a bit bored in Besaid, so we decided to go travel for a bit, Yuna and I.

- When he said we were bored, Yuna quickly added, correcting him. He is kidding, really. As a counselor, I figured I could come to people wanting to meet with me, rather than waiting for them to come to me. This way, I could also travel, and see how special Spira is, again.

Shelinda nodded to the both of them, grabbing another piece of paper. Then she looked at them, screwing her eyes.

- I see, I see. So, now let's address the shoopuf in the room, shall we? What is going on with you two? She said, her eyes darting from Tidus', to Yuna's.

The crucial question had finally been asked. Tidus looked at Yuna, who looked back at him, and they smiled, equally embarrassed, unsure of what to say.

- Well, Tidus started, scratching his blond haired head, still looking at Yuna, a lost look in his eyes. We are close, you know? We've always been. But we are just good friends, for now. Two good friends travelling together!

He had been honest, but his mistake was adding the "for now". Shelinda clearly didn't miss it:

- "For now", huh? I see, so that's like, a travelling date or something?

- I mean, Yuna began, but she didn't know what to say after that. We don't… We don't really see it that way. He is also there as my guardian... And you know, he really is like my brother. She finally added, panicking.

_Aouch_. Tidus kind of figured she was just saying that, so the questions would stop, but still, that statement hurt. Did a part of her saw Tidus as her brother? He certainly hoped not. As an only child, he didn't really know what having a sister was like, but he sure knew he wouldn't have had those kinds of feelings towards a sibling. Was that why she hadn't let him kiss her?

- Oh! I see. Shelinda said, looking a bit disappointed. Well, you sure look cute together, anyway. But hey! That's a good news for all of Spira, right? Lady Yuna is still single and ready to mingle!

Yuna and Tidus shared a long, knowing and relieved look. One that did not seem like a sister looking at his brother.

- So what about you Tidus, I heard you played blitzball in yesterday's tournament. You had also played, about two years ago, is that correct?

- It is, yeah! I had missed it, it felt good to be back with the rest of the Besaid Aurochs team!

- And you dedicated your last minute goal to Yuna! Wow, you must be touched, am I right?

- I was, very much so, she said, smiling at Tidus. We had often talked about how I should come to a game of his, and cheer for him.

- I see, I see. Well folks, thank you very much for joining us today! We are going to take a ten-minute break, and we will be right back with the rest of the Blitzball Tournament's scores. Stay tuned, Spirians! She added, for the camera.

As soon as the broadcasting was cut, Shelinda looked at Yuna, embarrassed:

- I am sorry, Lady Yuna, when my producers found out I was interviewing you, they forced me to ask those questions. I hope it wasn't too embarrassing for you.

- No, don't worry Shelinda, it was alright. I am glad we could be of help.

- Thank you so much, she said, and the ex-priestess bowed to her.

Tidus sighed, still a bit bummed by Yuna's statement. He smiled at Shelinda as they left, and wished her good luck with her career.

* * *

><p><strong>Back to Mi'hen Road<strong>

As it was the third time they were crossing this road, they didn't linger in too much. At Rin's Inn though, they stopped for a bit to have lunch and chat with the Al-Bhed in charge of the counter. Tidus's knowledge of the language was a bit rusty, but as he talked, it was slowly coming back to him. Yuna, as half Al-Bhed, on her mother side, had always loved the language, and although she hadn't spoken in quite some time, she managed alright. The pink haired girl was the daughter of a dear friend of Rin's, that's how she got the job, she confessed. She liked working here, although not a lot of people were stopping by, and she felt a bit bored.

When she offered them to try roasted Chocobo, Tidus thought Yuna was going to have a heart attack. But, when she realized it was just a joke, she relaxed, fake-lecturing the girl.

Speaking of the cute, fun, ostrich-chick birds, the young girl, Yahmina, asked them if they were interested in renting some. She would cut the prices off, for them. Yuna looked at Tidus, stars in her eyes, so excited in that moment she seemed to have lost a few years:

- Can we? She asked, as if it was up to him.

- Of course! He grinned. He had always loved Chocobo-riding.

They spend almost all afternoon, running around, each on one Chocobo's back. Tidus' bird wasn't tamed well, or so he used as an excuse, Yuna teased. It kept going left or right, following a butterfly or happily squeaking, running off of the road to eat some grass. Yuna, her hands in the reins of her Chocobo, perfectly in control of the bird, would just stand there, looking and laughing at him. Hadn't he spent a long time on a Chocobo, in the Calm Lands, before?

When after a while, he finally seemed to have gain some kind of control over the big yellow bird, they decided to have a little race off. It was Tidus' idea, of course, as he wanted to show Yuna how well he rode Chocobos. The Al-Bhed girl gave them the starting signal and off they went, both trying their best to win.

While Tidus was doing better on his Chocobo, Yuna was having trouble handling the "pressure" of the race. Tidus quickly caught up with her, winked at her in a show-offy way, and ran away on the bird, overtaking her. Yuna furrowed her brows. She wasn't going to lose, especially not after he had done _that._

"Ya!" She yelled at her Chocobo, and gave it a small kick so it would speed up. The road was almost over, and Tidus still had a short advance on her. She could do it, she told herself. They had agreed beforehand that the first one crossing that healing sphere, next to the stairs, was the winner. And he was close now. But so was she, and in one last desperate movement, she made her Chocobo jump and his left foot made a print in the sand, barely one finger farther than Tidus' print. She had won.

- Wooooh! She yelled, screaming victory, both her hands above her head. The Chocobo victoriously squeaked, echoing her. You lost! You are a looser! She teased, laughing at his sad puppy face, pointing an accusing finger at his face.

He stood there, and said nothing, as she kept going, her Chocobo slowly trotting closer to his. And as she was right next to him, still laughing, he swiftly grasped her pointed finger, lacing his fingers with hers, and with his other hand, he grabbed the back of her neck, crushing his lips on hers, hard. He lingered for a few seconds, as her eyes were open wide, his upper lip smoothly brushing hers, and then he moved back a bit, and whispered against her lips:

- Here's your prize, champ.

And he turned away on his Chocobo, feeling pretty proud of himself.

- Hey Yuna! Double or quits, what do you say? He yelled as he ran off, not even waiting for her reply.

She just stayed there, completely stunned, her cheeks burning, her breath heavy. Her hand was still hanging in the air, where Tidus' fingers had been seconds ago, and she seemed to look into some other dimension, her wide eyed gaze empty. What was it he had said, just then? She hadn't quite caught that.


End file.
